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CHAPTER XIX.—Continued.
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“You refuse obedience to the gover-
aor of New France?™
“No, wmonsleur; [ am aoder orders

“to obey. There will be uo trouble be-
tween as I you are just to my men.
La Barre s mot bere to decide this,
but 1 fm.” e puot bis hapd on D'Ar-
tigny'®s shonlder. “Monsieor Casslob
charges this man with murder. He Is
an officor of my command, and I
arrest bim, We shall be protected,
and glven a fale trinl, What more
can you ask?’

“You wifl protect him! belp him to
oseape, . vother!™ buoest out Cnssion.
“That d8 the scheme, De Baugis”

“Your words are fnsult, monsieur,
and & bear oo more. 1 you seek quar-
vel, von ghafthave it. | am your equnl,
monslenr, and my commission comes
from Ghe king., Ah, M. de 'a Duran-

tave. what sy you of thls matter?”
A man, bYroad-shouldered, in  the
dress of a woodsman, eéhowed his

way through the throng of soldiers.
He had a strong, good-humored face.

“In {aim, 1 heard little of the con-
froveny, yol 'te like [ know the gist
of i, #s € dave Just conversed with
wn wirmded goldier of mipe, Barbenu
who eepeated the story ns he under-
stoad 4t. My band to you, Bleur 4'Ar
fignv, ohd it secms o me, messiours,
that e Touty hath the right of 1.

“You tnke dis slde agnlnat vs who
have she anthority of the governor?”

“pwh! that 1s not the issue. 'Tis
merely n quegtion of Justice to this lnd
here, 4 stind for fnir trint with HMenri
de Tonty, and will back my fadgment
with quy sword."

They stood cye to eye. the four of
themy, und the group of soldiers seomed
fo divide, each company deawing to-
eether.  Cosslon growled some vigoe
threat, diut Pe Bapgis took nnother
conrse, gripping his companion by the
AaArm.

“No Francols, 'tis not worth the

danger,” fie expostulated.  “There will

be no crossing of steel.  Monslenr Cag-
glon, ho doubl, hath reason to be nns
gered—bur wot 1. The man shall have
his tlal, and we will learn the eight
and weong of 1\ this presently, Mon-
sleur Yooty, the prisoner A keft in
your charge. Mall back men—to your
barracks. Madame, permit me to of
* fer you my escort"

“To where, monslenr?”

“'I'a the anly quartors fitted for your
reception” N &ald gnallantly, “those
1 have oecopled since arrival here”

“You' vacate'them for me?”

“With the ntmost plemsore,” Bawing
gatlantly, " beg of you thelr aceept-
ance; your duaband bas been my
zuest. and will join me in exile”

“1 wiil wse your quarters gladly,
Capiwin  de Baugis,” U sald quietly,
“hut will ask to be left there undis-
furhed

“Most assuredly, madame
ant will accompany you"

“Then good npight, messieurs.” |
faced Cagsion, meeting his eyes frank-
iy, 1 am greatly wearled, and would
vest . tomorrow. | will speak with you,
monsienr. Permit to pass."”

He stood aside, unable to affront
me, although the anger in his face was
wyidence omough of brewing trouble.
No doulit e ind boasted of me to De
Baugis, and felt no degire now (o bhave
our frue relations exposed thus pub-
flely. € passed him, glancing at none
of the others, and followed the soldier
across the begten parade. A moment
Inter € wos &nfely lhildden within a
fwo-momed enbin.

A table and two chilrs, rudely made
with nx and kolfe, comprised the en-
tire forniture, but a small mirror, un-
framad, finng suspended agninst the
farflior wall, | glanced st my reflec
dan s the glngs, surprised to learn
dhow fittle change the weeks bad wnde
In 1wy appeavance. Tt was &till the
face of n girt wbich gazed bnek at
me, with elear, wide-open eyes, and
cheoks flushed in the Arelight, Strange
to say, the very slght of my youthful
vess  was a disappointment, and
brought with It donbt. How ecould 1
flelit these mon? How could 1 hope
to win agalust thelr schemes nml
pinos of vongoance?

¢ opened the alngle window, and
ionned out, gratefnl for the fresh air
blowing ngainsl my face, but unable
to percelve the apane Lelow shrouded
In darkness, Par away, down the
valley, was the vod glow of a fire, its
flame voflectag over the sorface of
the river. 1 knew [ stared down into
s great vold, but could hear oo sound
exeent n fotot gurgle of water directly
beneath, 1 plosed the window shutler,
and, urged by some impulse, crossed

cover to, the door leading to the other
apariment, L was o sleeplng room,
caearceiy anore than n large closet, with
garments havging on pegs ngalngt the

Iogs, and two rude bunks opposite the

door. But the thing which captured

my eyes was a bag of Lrown leather
iziug on the Roor at the hend of one
of the bunks—n ahapeless bag, haviog
wo distipctlve mack about it; and yet
whidh 1 inatanily recognlzed —since
we (el Quebe: it bad Dbeen in opr

Doat.

Al I stopd stacing at It, | remem-
“herd (he words of De Baungls, “your

Ay,
At was (f-this Bind been Cassion's
-quariers since his aerival, and this
wan this Gng, e one he kept beside
him in the eanoe, hin privats property.
My beonrt bopl wildly in the excite

-my Berv-

vealsd a porket In the leatber side,
securely [nstened, and on openlng this
with trembling fingers, a tumber of
papers were disclosed.

Secarcely venturing to breatbe, hard-
Iy knowing what [ hoped to find, I
drew these forth, and glanced bastily
at them. Sureiy the man would bear
nothing unlmportant with him on such
a jourvey; these must be papers of
value, for T had noted with what eare
he hnd guarded the bag all the way,
Yet at first 1 discoverad nothing to re-
wiard my search—there was n package
of letters, carefully bound with a
strong cord, 4 commission from La
Barre, créating Casslon a major of In-
fantry, a number of receipts issued in
Montreal, a llst of goods purchased at
St. Ignace, and a roster of men com-
posing the expedition.

At last from one corner of the
pocket I drew forth a number of close-
Iy written pages, evidently the gover-
nor's Instruction, They were traced
In so fine a hund that 1 was obliged
to return beside the fire to decipher
thelr contents, They were written In
detall, largely concerned with matters
of routine, especlally referring to rela-
tlons with the garrison of the fort, and
(Cassion’s authority over De Baugis,
but the closing paragraph bad evi-
dently been added later, and had per-
gonal interest. It read: “Use your dis-
eretlon ng to IVArtlgny, but vielence
will hardly be safe; he is thought too
well of by La Salle, nod that fox may
get Louis' enr agaln, We had best be
ecantlons.  Chevet, however, has no
friends, and, T am told, possesses a
llgt of the La Chesnayne preperty, and
other documents which bad best be
destroyved. 1o not fall in this, nor
fenr resnlts, We have gohe too far
to hegitnte now."

I took this page, and thrust it into
my breast, 1t wns not much, nod yet
It might prove the one peeded link. 1
ran through the preket of letters, but
they apparently had no bearing on the
CARr,

Asgured that 1T had overiooked noth:-
lng, T thrust the varlous artieles back,
resteapped  the bag, and returned to
the onter ropm. As I paused before
the fire, momeone rapped at the door,
I #lood erect, my fingers gripping the
pistal, which 1 still retalned, Again
the raps sounded, clearly enough de-
fined in the night, yet not violent ar
threntening,

“Who Is there? I asked.

“Your husband, my dear—Francols
Cassion.”

“But why do you ecome? It was the
pledge of De Bangis that T was to be
left alone.”

“A falr pledge enongh, although I
was not consulted. From the look of
your eves, little difference” If I had
been, You are as sweet in disposition |
a8 ever, my denr; yet never mind that
—we'll goon settle our ease now, 1
warrant you. Meanwhile T am content
to wait nantll my tlme comes., 'Tis not |
you I seek tonight, but my -lre-us'-n'.:'
enge,'’

“Your dressing case®"

“Aw, you koow it well, n brown
leather bag 1 bore with me during our
Journey.”

“And where is it, monsieur?"’

“Benenth the bunk In the sleeping
room. Pnss It out to e, and T will
agk no more"”

“UTwlll be safer If you keep your |
“for 1 still earry |

word,” T sald quletly,
Hugo Chevet's pistol, and know
to use it
monsleur,
bag."”

I lowered the bar, opening the door
barely wide enough to permit the bag's
pasange, The llght from the fire

how
Dreaw saway from the door,
and 1 will thrust out the

gleamed on the barrel of the plstol held

the room, but 1| suddenly felt courage
to address him,

“You were not of our party,” 1 sald

gravely. “Are you a soldier of M. de
Bauogia?®"
“No, mndame,” and be turned fac-

Ing me, hls countenance a pleasant
one. *“I am not n soldler at all, but 1
serve M, de Tonty.”

“Ah, I am glnd of that. You will
bear to your master a message T

“Perhaps, madame,” bhis tone some-
what doubtful. “You are the wife of
Monsleur Casalon?”"

“Do not hesitate because of that™ 1
hastened to say, belleving 1 understood
his meaning, “While It Is true I Am
legally the wife of Francols Casslon,
my sympathles now are altogether
with the Sieur d'Artigny. 1 wonld
have yon nsk M. de Touty to confer
with me.”

“Yes, madame."

“You have served with D'Artigny?
Yon know him well?"

"Three years, madame; twice he
saved my life on the great river. M.
de Tonty shall recelve your message."

I could not eat, althoogh [ made the
endeavor, and finally crossed to the
window, opened fhe heavy woonden
shutters, and gazed without, What a
marvelons seene that was! Never be-
fore had my eyes looked upon so falr
a view, and 1 stood ellent and fasecl-
nated. My window opened to the
westward, and I gozed down from the
very edge of the vast rock into the
wide wvalley. Great treetops were be-
low, and 1 had to lean far out to see
the sllvery waters lapplog the base
of the preciplee. but, a little beyvond.
the foll width of the noble stream
became visible, decked wiih Islands,
und winding here and there between
green-clad banks, antll it disappeared
In the far distance.

I had neglected to bar the door, and
n8 1 etood there goazing In breathless
fascinntlon, o sudden step on the floor
cansed me fo turn In plarm. My eyes
encountered those of De Tonty, who
stood hut in hand,

“"Tiv a fale view, madame," he snld
politely. *In all my travels T have
seen no nobler domaln.'

"It hath o peaceful look.,” 1 an.
gwered, stlll strogeling with the mem-
ory. “Can It be true the savages hold
the valley?"

“All too true—see, yonder, where the
smoke still shows, dwelt the Knskas-
klus. Not a Jodge Is left, and the bod-
leg of thelr dead strew the ground.
Along those mendows three weeks
singe there were the happy villuges of
twelve tribes of penceful Indians: to-
day ‘those who yet live are fleeing for
thelr lives"

“And this fort. monsleur?"*

“Safe enough, [ think, althongh no
one of us ¢an ventore ten yards be-
yond the gate. The Rock protects us,
madame, ¥el we are greatly outnum:
bered, and with oo ammunition to
waste, ‘Twas the surpride of the rald
which left na thus helpless. Couldl we
bnve been given time to gather our
friendly Iudinns together, the story
would be different.”

“They are not cowards, then?"

“Not with proper leadership., We
have seen them fight often since WL|
Invaded this Jand. *“Tls my thought
many of them are hiding now heyond
those hills, and may find some way to
reach us. T suspected guch an effort
lugt ndgbt, when | sent out the rescue |
purty which brought you in. Ah, that
reminds me, madnme; you sent for
me?"

“Yes, M. de Tonty.
sou frankly? You nre the
Sieur d"Artigny ¥

“Falth, T hope T am, madame, but
I know not what has got Into the Ind—

I c¢an speak to
friend of

| Glanced at My Refiection in the
Glase.

In my hand. It was the work of an
fustant, and I saw nothing of Casslon,
but, as the door closed, he laughed
seornfully.

“'Tis your game tonight, madame,”
he sald spitefully, “but tomorrow |
play my band. I thank you for the
bog, as It contalne my commigalon,
By virtue of it 1 sball assume com-
mand of this Fort St. Louls, and |
know how to dea! with murderers. |
cangratulapte you on your lover, ma-
Ahme—good night.”

1 mugt hive slept from sheer exhaus-

he will tell me nothng.”

“I suspocted us much, mongienr. It
wis for that renson [ have aent for
you. He has not even told you the
's.hrr_v of our journey?"

“Ay, a8 brief ns 0o military report—
not o fact I could not have guessed.
There 18 a secret here, which 1 have
not discovered,. Why |s M. Cassion s#o
wild for the lnd's bloaid, and how came

thers to be tronble between Roue and
| the furtender? Bal! 1 know the Iad
| i no murderer, but no one will tell
| | me the foets”

“Then 1 will, monpsieur, I sald
gravely. “It was bev of my Im-1
|H{'I' thnt Bleur d'Artigny ulil re
fuse cxplanotion that | sent for yon
The tetith need pot he conoen Hot
from you, at least, the commander of |
Fort Bt. Lonis—"

“Patrdon, madame, hut | ar thnt
| Ln Salle left me In cotmnn nl with less
| than n dogen men, e Bangls came |

Inter, under commiss
ut he algo hnd boat o handful of fol-
lowers, To gnve quirrel we sgreed to
divide authority, and so got nlong falr
Iy well, until M. Casslon arrived with
| his party. Then the odds were alto
| gether ott the other elde, and De Bau-
gls nEsumed command by gheer force
of rifless *T'was La Salle's wish that
no resistance be made, but, falth, with
the Indiana seattered, [ ind no power.
Thizg morniog things bave thken o new
phnse, Ao hour ago M, Casslon as-
sumed command of the Rareison by
virtue of & commisalon be produced
from the Governor la Barre, naming
It mujor of fnfantry, This gives him
rank above Captaln de Bangls, and,
bealdes, he bore a letter authoriziog
him to take command of all French
troops In this valley, If, In his judg-
ment, clreumstances rendered it nec
ossary. No doubt be deemed this the
proper oceasion.”

“To ausure the convietlon and Aeath
of D'Artigay T 1 naked, as he paused.
-'nu ls your meaning. monsleur?”

1 eannot Eoe It otherwise,” be an-
healtate to

lon from La Barre.

plana.™

1 looked Iato the soidler's dark,
clearcut face, feellog a confidence in
nimwthhlmnﬂeﬂmbhaldm:::r
band.

“M. de Tonty,” 1 sald, determined
now to addresy him In all frankDess,
“it {8 true that 1'am legally the wife
of this man of whom yon speak, butl
thiz only eunblea me to know bis mo-
tives better. This condemnation of
Sleur d"Artigny s oot his plan alone;
it ‘was bora In the braln of La Barre,
nnd Cassion merely executes his or-
ders, 1 have here the written [ustrue-
tions nnder which he operntes.™

1 hield out to him the page from La
Barre's letter.

CHAPTER XX, °
The Court-Martial.

De Tonty fook the paper from my
hand, glanced at it, then lifted his eyes
Inquiringly to mine,

“'Tis In the governor's own haod,
How came this in your possession?”

“1 found It In Cassion's private bag
Inst night, under the berth yonder.
Later he eame and carried the bag
away, never suspecting it had been
opened. Hls commission was there
nlso. Read I, monsieur.”

He did so slowly, carefully, seeming
to weigh every word, his eyes darken-
ing, and a Oush creeplug Into his swar-
thy cheeks,

“Madame," he exclalmed nt Iast,
“I enre not whether the man he your
bmsband, bot this fs a damuoable eon-
spiracy, hatched months ago in Que-
bee”

I bowed my head.

“Beyond doubt, monslear.”

“And you found nothing more—no
documents taken from Fugo Chevet?”

“None, monsteur; they were either
destroyed in naccordance with La
Barre's instructions, or else M. Cas-
slon haa them on his person.”

“But T do not understand the rea-
son for such fouml treachery. What oc-
curred back In New France to cause
the murder of Chevet and this attempt
to conviet D'Artigny of the crime?"

“81t here, monslenr,” 1 sald, my
volee trembling, “and 1 will tell you
the whole story. I must tell yon, for
there is no one elge in Ifort St Louis
whom 1 can trust.”

[ told the tale simply, concealing
nothing, not even my growing love for
D' Artigny, The man lstening inspired
my utmost confidence—I sought his re-
spect and falth, As I came to the end
for n moment he remained motionless
nnd stlent, s eyes grave with thonght.

“"Tlg a gtrange, and case," he sald
finally, “and the end lg hard to deter
mine. 1 belleve yon, madame, and
honor your cholee. The case Is strong
agninst D'Artigny; even your testl-
mony & not for his defense. Does M.
Casslon know you saw the young man
that night?”

“He hns dropped a remark or two
which show suspicion. Possibly some
one of the men saw me outside the
Mligslon house, and made report.”

“Then he will call you ns n wit-
ness. If 1 know the pature of Cas-
slon his plan of trlal Is a mere form,
nlthough doubtless he will ask the
presence of Captain de Baugls and M.
de In Durantaye. Nelther will oppose
him, 8o long as he farnishes the proof
necessary to convict, He will give his
evidence, and call the Indian, and per-
chance a goldler or two, who will
swear to whatever he wishes, If need-
ed, he may bring you in also to
strengthen the ense. D'Artigny will
mnke no defense, because he has no
witnesaes, and because he has a fool
notion that he might compromise you
by telling the whole truth.”

“Then there I8 no hope; nothing we
ean do?”
“No, madnme; not now. I shall not

be consulted, nor asked to be present.
I am under strict vrder from La Balle
not to oppose La Barre’s officers, dand,
even if 1 were disposed to disobey my
chief, 1 possess no force with which to
net. I have but ten men on whom [
conld rely, while they number over
forty.” He leaned closer, whispering,
“Our polley 8 to walt, and act after
the prisoner lins been condemned.”

“How? Youn mean n rescue?"

“Ay, there lies the anly hope, There
ls one man here who ecun tarn the
trick. He s D'Artigny’s comrade and
friend. Alrendy be has outlined a plan
to me, but 1 guve no encourngement.
Yet, now that' 1 knotw the truth, I shall
not oppose, Have you courage, ma-
dame, to glve him your assistance?
"Tls ke to be a despernte vonture.”

1 drew a deep breath, but with no
sense of fear.

“Yes, monslear,
am to trust?"

“I"'rancois de Bolsrondet, the one
who led the rescne party last night"

“A galinnt 1nd."

“Ay, a gentleman of France, a dar-
ing heart. Tonight—"

The door opened, and the figure of a

Who 18 the man I

| man stood outlined agalnst the bright-

er glow without, De Tonty was on his
feet fronting the neweomer, ere 1 even
renlized It was Cossion who stood
there, glaring at us,  RBehind him two
soldiers snlted in the sunshine,

“What Is the meuaning of this, M.
de Tonty 7' he exclalmed, with no pre-
tense at friendiiness. “A rather enrly
motning cnll, regarding which T wna
mot even consulted. Have bosbands
no rights In this wilderness paradise?

“Such rights ns they dphold” re
turned the [iallan, ercct and motlon.
less. “1 am always at your service,
AL Casslon, Madnme and | have con-
versod without permission. If that be
crime, | answer for it now, or when
you wilL"

1t was In Casslon’s heart to strike,
I read the desire In hls eyes, In the
swift cluteh at his aword hilt; but the
sarcastle smile on De Tonty's thin lips
robbed Wim of couraje.

“"Tls best you eurb your tongue,”
he sarled, “or 1 will have you In the
guardbouse with D'Artigoy. 1 com-
mand now,"

“8o [ hear. Doubtless you eould con-
viet me an easlly.”

“What do you meani"
“Only that your whole ease I n dl-
sue of llen”

“Pab! you have her word for It, no
doubt. But you will #ng a different

song presently. u.amlllwmbclllr
testimony which will hang the

'llllh.".

escort you to the commandant's office.™
“You do me hooor.” [ tumed to De
Tonty. *“Bhall T go, monsleur?™
*1 think It best, madame,” he replled

soberly, hs dark eyes contemptuously |

surveying Cassion. *“To refuse would
only strengthen the ecuse agninst the
prisoner. M. Cassion will not, 1 am
sure, deny me the privilege of accom-
panying you. Permit me to offer my
arm.”

I did not glance toward Cassion, but
felt no doubt as to the look on bis face;
yet he wonld think twlce before laying
hand on this stern soldier who had
offered me protection. The guard at
the door fell aside promptiy, and per-
mitted os to pasa. Eome order was

| Stood Silent, Fascinated,

spoken In a low tone, and they fell be-
bind with rifles st trail. Once in the
open 1 became, for the first time,
nwnre 'of Irregnlar rifie firing, and ob-
served In surprise men posted upon a
narrow staglng nlong the side of the
log stockade,

“Is the fort being atincked?™ I
ngked.

“There hns been firing for some
days,” he answered, “but no real at-
tack. The savages merely hide yon-
der amid the rocks and woods, and
strive to keep us from venturing down
the trall. Twice we have made sor-
tie, and driven them away, but ‘tis
a useless waste of fighting.” He ealled
to & man posted above the gate: “How
is it thls morning, Jules?”

The soldier glanced about cautious-
Iy, keeping his head below cover.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Kitchener Wheat.

Bome years ago Lord Kitchener's
name was given to a kind of whent
that was Introdaced by him Into South
Africa. The story is told in the Dally
London Chronlele. While Kitchener
was In Indla some of the acqualnt-
ances he had made In South Afrien
wrote to him that thelr wheat was suf-
fering from rust and that they hnd
heard that Tibetan whedt was Immune
from this disease. Could he send
them a few bushels? He sent the
wheat and that was an end of the
matter, as he thought

Some years afterwand he was at
Nalrobl, and paw & few acres of
growing wheat, named Kitchener
whent. He learned that the seed had
come from a part of South Africa,
2,000 mlles distant—the offspring of
the marriage of his Tibetan wheat
with n nutive variety. “So,” sald Lord
Kitchener, “just aa my grandfather,
Doctor Chevalller, guve his name to n
famous barley, mine 18 now attached
to a specinl kind of wheat™

Worth Knowing.

Gumbolls are most prinfol and re-
gult generally from n decayed root,
which canses the inflummation and ab-
scens thot resolves iteell Into n gum-
boil. Foment the outside of the face
with o hot enmormile and poppy hend
fomntion and apply o soall white
bread-and-milk poultice to the gum-
holl. Nenew frequently. So soon ag
the paln and swelling have disap-
peared It is best to have the tooth re-
moved. In cases where deecnyed and
ulcerated roots have been allowed to
remaln, disease of the Jawhone has re-
gulted, Usumlly when the sufferer
takes cold there will be n renewnl of
the Inflummation, palo and annoynnee.

Musical Instrument Output.

Americnn manufacturers of musical
instruments, with an annual output
valued st about §100,000,000, export
only $300,000 worth annually to for-
elgn countries. American planos are
chiefly exported to Canada, where they
constitute about 80 pér cent of the to-
tit] tmports of that cluss to Great Brit:
ain, for reshipment to other parts of
the world, and for reshipment to Cen-
tral and South Amerlen. Our player
planos are sent In nbout equal num-
bers to Australln, England, Italy and
Argentina, and in much Inrger quant
ties to Canada.

!
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\ ing Doctor Dumba, Austrian am-

| home,

September 4, 1918,

Artillery duels on the west
front.

Austrians began movement
against Italians at Monte Nero.

Alian liner Hesperian sunk
without warning by German sub-
marine; 25 lost.

September 5, 1915,
Czar assumed supreme com-
mand of Russian armlies.

Austrians advance on Dubno.

Bloody fighting on Gallipoli
peninsula.

——

September 6, 1915,

Discovery of documents car-
ried ‘by James Archibalg, Amer-
ican correspondent, compromis-

bassador to Washington.
Austrians attacked Italian po-

, sition at Monte Nero.

i Forty French Aeroplanes bom-

| § barded Saarbrucken.

September 7, 1915,
Italiane repulsed Austrian at-
tack at Monte Nero.

British squadron bombarded
German batteries on Belgian
coast.

German submarines sank Brit-
"lsh, French and Norwegian ves-
sels.

German airships raided east
coast of England, killing ten.

French aviators attacked Frei-
burg.

September 8, 1915,

Russian Grand Duke Nicholas
shifted to the Caucasus.

Russians recaptured old posi-
tions In Galicla, near Tarnopol.

Germans began new offensive
on western approaches to Ver-
dun.

Zeppelins ralded east coast and
London district, killing 20,

Dutch sentries fired on Zeppe-
lin flying over Holland.

September 9, 1915,

Austrians captured Dubno.

Russians won another victory
southwest of Trembowla.

German crown prince's army
galned in Argonne district.

United States asked Austria
to recall Ambassador Dumba.

‘ ' pmrmav'l
REFRESHING

SOLD IN »-POUND CANS ONLY
Ask Your Grocer

Home, Sweet Home.

Tommy (home on leave after 156
months in the trenches and rendy to
pruise  all  familinr  things)—Hey,
Jimmy ! Don't the gus works smell
lovely 7—London Sketeh,

IMITATION I8 SINCEREST FLATTERY
but like counterfeit money the imita-
tion has not the worth of the original.
Insist on “La Creole” Hair Dressing—
it's the original, Darkens your hair in
the natural way, but containsg no dye.
Price $1.00,—Ady.

There Are Some.

“I juet adore western wen," gushed
the girl who had never been wost of
Hohoken. “You are all so big and
bl and hearty.”

“Well, when It comes to that," re
plied the westerner, “I've seen some
pretty big bluffs right here In New
York city.,"—New York World.

THIS I8 THE AGE OF YOUTH.

You will look tea years younger if you
darken your ugly, grizzly, gray hairs by
gsing  La Creole' Hair Dressing —Adv.

They Certainly Could Read.

Irnte Landlord (to couple who nre
tuking n lovers' wulk on his property)
—Now, then, can't you read?

Amorons Youlh—Oh, yos, we
read well enough,

Irate Landlord—Then go to the end
of this road, and read the slgn there,

Amorous Youth—Wa have read it
It suys “Private” and that's just why
we enme down here,

unn

Proper Punishment.
It we constantly deny pleasure to
others, the time will come when none
will come to us,

Germany sent note defending
sinking of Arabie.
September 10, 1915,
Germans won trenches at

Schratzmaennele, on west front,
with asphyxiating shells,
Itallans  again repulsed at
Telmino.
Germans made further prog-
ress In the Argonne,
Anglo-French financial com-
mission landed in New York.

BRIEF INFORMATION

If » baby had the appetits of a young
potato beetle it would eat from 60 to
100 pounds of food every 24 hours. If
a horse ate as much as a caterpiliar,
In proportion to its size, it would con-
sume a ton of hay every 24 hours. A
caterplllar eats twice its weight of
leaves every day, but a potato beetlo
devours every day at least flve times
ita weight of follage,

A converted schooner of 250 tons
burden Is soon to sall from New York
for Columbin on an old-fashioned biar-
tering expedition, the vegetnble Ivory
nut, extensively usged in button mak-
Ing, belng sought In retarn for na
virled cargo of American goods. Thes
promoters hope from such small be-
ginnlngs to develop a eontinuous and
profituble trade,

One W. H. Young, who has written
n humorous hook on lils adventures ns
i business mnn In South Amerlea, tells
of n Brazillan, Senor Don Jose e Bra-
ganza, whose engerness for a title went
g0 far thot he hod printed on his enrds
“HEx-passenger, first-clasg, R, M, 8, P,
0" He had once taken o trip, fiest
cabin, on a Royul Mall Steum Pncket
compnny boat.

Vioeent, an Alredale terrler owned
by C. M. Wilsan of Pawtucket, R, I,
has been serving the family for somo
time a8 a newsbby, a job which he se-
lected himself and hos filled falthfully.
Every day Vineent goes to the train
with his master, who fastens a paper
to his collnr, after which the dog trots
He hos slipped up on only one
morning,

A ghell elght inches long and three
inches 10 dinmeter, which was flred
Into Atlgntn, Ga., by Gonern! Bherman,
wns found In an exeavatlon In a
streat, The shell hnd the appearance
of n solld shot and not an explosive
|shell and is now being used by H. H.
| Godfrey, who found It, as a paper
welght,

Denver 1a to lssue & million color
post cards, a quarter of & millfon guide
books, halt a million one-day telp pam-
phlets and much other mniter, to be
distributed by a tourisfs’ bureau, un-
der the direction of tha ofty, with the
aim of attracting summer visitors.

Mra, ', W. Tllson of Bennlngton, Vt.,
has n white geranium. - All the plant—
leaves, blossoms und stalk—Iis pure
white. It ia strong and healthy, with
nothing to acconnt for the rrnllllmul
of color,

Notth Carolinn lends the enstern
states In the production of gold, the
output last year -being slightly more
than that of all the other enstern
stutes combined. -

A w::uhln: g:u Azores will manu-
facturs aleoho i sweel potatoes.

propowsd to ship-
parts o as to {litate e

T

Feel All Used Up?

Does your back ache constantly? Do
you have sharp twinges when stooping
or lifting? Do you feel all used up—
as if you could just go no further?
Kidney weakness brings great discom-
fort. What with backache, headache,
dizziness and urinary disturbances it is
no wonder ona feels all used u
Doan's Kidoey Pills have cured thou-
sands of just such cases. It's the best
recommended spécial kidney remedy.

An lllinois Case
Petury

Mra, Joseph R,
B Pittson, B} Chest-
nut 8t., Momlcello
IL, suys: I had
kidney complaint
for twelve Yyears
and during 166 I
had such Ao mevere
spell that for four
weaks I was anl-
most hoelpless, The
pain in my back
wits terrible, and 1
had cold ehills and
then hot Aashes.

¥ hands and fin-
gers crumped badly,  After the doctor
fulled I used Doan's Kidney Pills and
they fixed me up all right. I haven't
suffered since.”

Gﬂbm‘anmsmueaﬂ::"
] HIibD
FOSTER-MILBURN CO.. BUFFALO, N. Y.

Your Liver

Is Clogged Up
That's Why You're Tired—Qut of Sorts
—Have No Appetite.
CARTER’S LITTLE

LIVER ”uﬁm

willput you r

in ap;'::w days.
They do

their duty.
CureCon-

shpanon.

Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Headache
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE

Genuine must bear Signature

e T

LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED

By CUTTER'S BLACKLER PILLS

BLACK 7%
LEG m.c...m




